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nection with  Daniel Webster's  friendship for the Dunbar family.
Thoreau's mother had this same incessant and rather malicious liveliness that in Charles Dunbar took the grotesque  form above hinted at.   She was a kindly, shrewd woman, with traditions of gentility and sentiments of generosity, but with sharp and sudden flashes of gossip and malice, which never  quite   amounted   to  ill-nature,   but greatly provoked the prim and commonplace respectability that  she so often  came  in contact with.    Along with this humorous quality there went also an affectionate earnestness in her relation with those who depended on her, that could not fail to  be respected by all who knew the hard conditions that New England life, even in a favored Tillage like Concord, then imposed on the mother of a family, where the outward circumstances were  not  in keeping with the inward aspiration.
" Who sings the praise of woman in our clime ? I do not boast her beauty or her grace :
Some humble duties render her sublime, She, the sweet nurse of this New England race, The tower upon the country's sterile face * The mother of New England's sons, the pride Uf every home where those good sons abide w